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certainly volunteer ray services. Perhaps you had 
better send her a note, anyway." 

This Valeska did forthwith’ with the result that 
Miss Fanshawe appeared a few days later at the 
studio. She confessed herself worried about the 
stories that had been circulated, both because of the 
unpleasant notoriety she had gained, and because of 
the fact that they might depreciate the value of the 
house, which she wished to sell as soon as possible. 
The rumors were, she confessed, based upon tales 
some of her servants had been indiscreet enough to 
relate. There seemed to be something at the bot- 
tom of the affair, and she would be much relieved 
to have the mystery cleared up. 

Miss Mildred Fanshawe was an aristocratic but 
anemic looking woman of perhaps thirty years. She 
was a brunette, with dark hair and eyes', with a lean, 
narrow face, full of nervous energy. Her hands were 
long and slim ; her upper lip was nearly covered with 
fine hair, almost a mustache, which gave her a dis- 
tinctly Italian aspect. She talked freely with Astro 
and Valeska, using gestures like a foreigner. 

■'W^HEX she had gone, Astro turned to his assistant. 

^ "Well." he said. "I'm curious to know just 
what you noticed about that woman.” 

"There is something strange about her — I hardly 
know what it is." said ValesKa. "I noticed, though, 
for one thing, that she wiggled her ears. I knew a 
boy once who could do that. I've often tried to; 
but I can't . Then, her mustache was a great blemish, 
wasn't it? It’s a pity for a woman to have to suffer 
that. Then, her eyes were funny. What was the 
matter with them?" 

Astro smiled. "And I have l>een lecturing you 
upon the eye for a fortnight! It was the ‘semilunar 
fold ' I spoke to you about awhile ago. It was extra- 
ordinarily large.” 

"So it was. now I recall it. That was funny about 
her being able to pick up a fork with her toes, like 
Stevenson at Vailima. wasn't it? I always wanted 
to live in a country where I could go barefooted. We 
don't half use our feet, do we?" 

"Well — and the ghost? Have you no theory?” 
Astro asked. 

"Already? Of course not! IIow can we tell any- 
thing till we investigate the premises and see the 
apparition?” 

"Oh, we’ll go down, of course; but it’s scarcelv 
necessary. I consider." 

Valeslca’s hands fell into her lap with a hopeless 
gesture. "Oh. dear!” she exclaimed. “I’ll never 
learn anything! How in the world could you learn 
the secret of the ghost story, just by talking to her? " 

"And watching her?" he hinted. "But take her 
talk. even. What did she say that might be signifi- 
cant?” 

" Do you mean about that operation she had for 
appendicitis?" Valeska considered it thoughtfullv. 
"Let’s see. She mentioned the fact that she had 
her vermiform appendix removed, and it proved to 
lie abnormally large. But that doesn't prove anv- 
thing to me." 

"Think it over. See if you can’t put it with what 
I have told you. and. more important still, read 
Metchnikoff ! I recommend to you his ' Prolongation 
of Life ' ; but I won’t tell you what chapter especiallv. 
There you’ll find the missing link in the argument. 
You have already half of my theory, in the doctrine 
of ‘vestigial organs,’ which you can apply to Mis< 
Fanshawe's case. The other half I prefer you to 
work out for yourself. It’s the simplest kind of 
deduction, and needs only corroboration at Fan- 
shawe Farm. Let's see: she asked us to come down 
next Friday. That gives you three days in which to 
think it over.” 

He rose and yawned. " I wish you’d buy me some 
blue paint and a brush.” he added. “Now I must 
put in a little time on that new somnoform experi- 
ment. I think I'm getting at it.” 

DUT Valeska had no time to read Metchnikoff that 
** week. The case of District Attorney Tulliver 
was on. and Astro was at his wits’ end for an ex- 
planation of that mystery. His absences from the 
studio were long and often, and Valeska, who hail 
long l>een preparing herself in palmistry, gave read- 
ings to all those clients who did not insist upon a per- 
sonal interview with the Master of Mysteries. I* 
need scarcely be said that most such clients were 
men. Every moment of her time was occupied 
until Friday afternoon. 

On that day, at four o’clock, she met Astro at the 


A S it was nearly time for his first client of the 

/% day to arrive. Astro the Palmist ended 
the little lesson in optical anatomy he had 
• l>een giving to Valeska. his assistant. He 

closed the transparent doors of the huge 
model of the human eye about which he had l»een 
talking, and replaced it on a shelf in his laboratory, 
where it remained, a large, livid ball of glass and 
porcelain, veined with red. 

" It’s simply wonderful!" Valeska said, staring at it 
hard 

Astro laughed, and passed into the great studio 
for his morning consultations. "And yet.” he re- 
marked, "Helmholtz says. ‘Nature seems to have 
packed this organ with mistakes.’ I'll explain that 
sometime. Most people do think that the l>ody of 
man is the consummation of the Maker's skill and 
wisdom. In point of fact, it is far from being per- 
fect." 

"Do you mean to say that men’s l>odies are not 
so good as some of the animals' bodies?” Valeska 
asked. 

" I mean to say that the human machine is imper- 
fect. It contains much that is unnecessary, much 
that is not well adapted to the struggle for exist- 
ence.’! 

Astro, now assuming his red silken robe and tur- 
ban. in preparation for his astral readings, seated 
himself crass legged on the divan, and took up the 
stem of his narghile. 

" Wiedersheim," he continued, "has counted one 
hundred and seven so called 'vestigial organs’; the 
remains, that is, of similar but more develoj>ed or- 
gans that fulfilled a useful function in our simian 
ancestors. Some of them are still able to perform 
their physiologic functions in a more or less incom- 
plete manner; some survive merely as ancestral 
relics, and some are actually harmful to the l>ody. 
Take, for instance, superfluous hairs; thev are no 
longer capable of protecting the l>ody fr<’»m cold, 
and often do serious harm Wisdom teeth are un- 
necessary to man; their powers of mastication are 
feeble, and they often cause tumors and diffused 
suppuration and dental caries. We all know how 
unnecessary and how dangerous to health the vermi- 
form appendix is. 

"Then there are other organs whose powers are 
almost completely lost. The little tail disappears 
from the embryo before birth ; but there remain the 
useless muscles of the ear, the unnecessary thirteenth 
pair of ribs, the weak and imperfect eleventh and 
twelfth pairs of ribs, which serve no useful physio- 
logic purpose the muscles of the toes, and so’ on. 
Why. the colon or large intestine, the seat of most 
diseases of the alimentary tract and the nursery of 
arterial sclerosis, has been pronounced practically 
useless by Metchnikoff. and in London the entire 
colon is often removed " 

Valeska stared. "But what are thev all there 
for?" she inquired. 

" I suppose their chief use is to shame our vanity. 
They are undoubted proof of our animal origin, our 
descent from the anthropoid apes.” 

Valeska sighed. " I never like to be reminded of 
that.” 

Well. then, of our descent from birds, or reptiles. 
You have beautiful eyes, my dear; but you can’t 
conceal that little part near the nose which is called 
the semilunar fold.’ That, my dear, is but the re- 
mains of the third eyelid you possessed as a bird, — 
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the transparent membrane that eagles draw over 
the cornea.” 

The bell rang outside. Astro the Philosopher l>e- 
came, on the instant. Astro the Seer, and dropped 
into his professional poise, — calm, inert, picturesque, 
in his oriental costume. Valeska retired to another 
room and l>egan her work of looking carefully over 
the papers for news of anything that might l>e of use 
to the seer in his conferences. It was her duty to 
keep abreast with the doings of the day. 

IJOR sometime she read without interest, making 
A notes occasionally, and from time to time con- 
sulting her card catalogue to look up the condensed 
biographies of persons prominent in society, politics, 
or finance, adding to tne data there collected. She 
cut clippings, too, and pasted them in a blank book 
for Astro to look over at his leisure. In the last of 
the morning papers, her eyes fell on the following 
paragraph, and she read it with attention: 

No small amount of gossip has been occasioned during 
the last week or so in the little village of Vandyke, by the 
rumors of supernatural visitations at the well known Fan- 
shawe farm, now the residence of Miss Mildred Fanshawe. 
the last living representative of a prominent old family in 
the county. While all the servants at the farm deny’the 
sensational reports, and Miss Fanshawe absolutely refuses 
to be interv iewed, the stories afloat make the place famous 
in the vicinity. According to what can be learned, at least 
three of the servants at the farm have seen the “ Fanshawe 
ghost." purported to be the spirit of Sally Towers, who was 
a well known belle of New ^ ork in the 1830's. Sally ap- 
pears. so it is said, in the walled garden side of the old 
house, usually with a baby in her arms. Occasionally she 
is seen on the roof of the dwelling The Society for Psychi- 
cal Research is said to l>e interested, and has asked the 
privilege of investigating the apparition: but Miss Fan- 
shawe has persistently refused them admittance to the 
premises, which are now well guarded from intrusion. 

Of Miss Fanshawe, Valeska could find no informa- 
tion in her catalogue. But as soon as he was free 
she gave Astro the clipping, and was not disap- 
pointed in his interest. 

"It’s a case I’d like to handle.” he said, when he 
had read the story. "If Miss Fanshawe does not 
apply to me for a solution of the mystery, I shall 
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Grand Central Station, and together they took the 
train for Vandyke village to keep their appointment 
with Miss Fanshawe. 

■' How little I know of you. Vale ska, - ’ Astro said, 
on the journey down. "Do ypu realize that it is 
almost nothing? You apjdjed in answer to my ad- 
vertisement for an assistant, and you know that it 
is not my habit to ask personal questions unless abso- 
lutelv necessary. But, to me, you are as mysterious 
as this Fanshawe ghost we are hunting down. 1 
have always had a queer feeling about you, — that I 
didn’t want to know too much about your history; 
that it was a prettier situation to be ignorant of 
everything except this very happy present when we 
are working together." 

"Oh. let's be sure of that, and enjoy it'” she 
breathed, turning her eyes away. " I am perfectly 
happy! I only hope that we both shall remain so!’’ 

If Astro had intended by his remarks to give her 
an opening for a confession, she did not accept it. 
and he did not insist. Their talk changed to the 
business that occupied their immediate attention. 

"The first thing is. of course, to get the accounts 
of the servants, and then to see the ghost for our- 
selves. Finally, we must lay the sj>ecter forever.” 

"I have thought that the phantom might have 
been impersonated by one of the servants,” Valeska 
suggested. 

" With that hypothesis we should seek a motive,” 
he replied. 

"I admit that's what has baffled me.” 

” Well, we must follow every clue, that's all ” 

"XiflSS FANSHAWE'S man met them at the station 
with an open carriage, and Astro, seating him- 
self beside the driver, immediately l*egan to draw him 
out on the subject of the ghost. The man was Irish, 
and willing to talk. He himself, however, had not 
seen the spirit, though he believed implicitly in its 
existence. John, the stable man, had seen it, how- 


ever, and Genevieve, Miss Fanshawe 's maid. The 
third witness, an old woman who had been cook, had 
left the house, refusing to remain in a haunted 
building. 

Miss Fanshawe greeted them hospitably and had 
them shown to their rooms by Genevieve. Before 
dressing for dinner Astro and Valeska had the story 
from her. She took them herself to the garden and 
pointed out the scene of the visitation. 

A high brick wall screened the place from the 
street and inclosed it on three sides.' The garden was 
laid out formally, with brick walks along the two 
axes of the rectangular space, and a circular pool 
with a fountain in the middle. The fourth side was 
shut off by the brick wall of the house itself, which 
there rose two stories in height. Along the south 
wall was planted a thicket of high bushes, inter- 
spersed with trees. This wall ran into the side of the 
house just Ixdow Miss Fanshawe 's own chamber, 
whose window showed some nine feet above. 
Genevieve's room was next. The northern wall was 
Hush with the front of the house, which was deco- 
rated with a portico two stories in height. Aliove 
that was the sloping roof. 

" I've seen i» walking up and down many a time, 
from my window over there,” said Genevieve. "It 
always disappears in the bushes over there,” and 
she tainted to the southern wall. "Or.ce I saw it 
*>n the very top of the roof, waving its arms. Yes, 
it almost always carries a baby, and it's always in 
white, shroudlike. It always scares me stiff: but I 
won't leave Miss Fanshawe for it nor anything like it .” 

" It's a queer thing that you and John are the only 
ones here who have ever seen it,” said Valeska, 
looking at her fixedly. 

"Oh, cook seen it many's the time," said Gene- 
vieve. 

“But cook left." 

"Yes, and good reason why, too! It came at her 
with a run once, and like to scratch her eyes out.” 


“It's queer, too, that Miss Fanshawe has never 
seen it.” 

“Ah, and I hope she never will, the poor dear! 
It'll be for no good if she does. It comes to warn 
her. I'm thinking.” 

John the stableman’s tale was almost the same. 
He too had seen the ghost on the roof of the house, 
and running swiftly along the garden walk, and 
often with the baby. In the year he had been em- 
ployed at Fanshawe Farm he had seen it. he thought, 
at least a dozen times. He appeared to share Gene- 
vieve's superstitious terrors and had never dared to 
pursue the specter. 

All this, of course. Miss Fanshawe had heard be- 
fore, and with Astro and Valeska she discussed the 
probability of her servants possibly having con- 
spired to give the house a bad name. But no njotive 
for that was apparent, and Genevieve’s devotion 
seemed sincere. The talk had already begun to 
wear on her. She showed many signs of nervous- 
ness, becoming at times almost hysterical. Seeing 
this. Astro changed the subject, and nothing more 
was said of his purpose there. 

'"TH AT night he took his place with Valeska at the 
end of the garden, away from the house, to 
watch. He had come prepared to spend several 
days; for the chances were against their seeing any- 
thing the first time, though the appearances had, 
according to John, become much more frequent of 
late. So, bundled in wraps, the two took their seats 
<>n a bench at the end of the path. From here, most 
of the house windows were screened from them; but 
a clear vista up the center of the garden was illu- 
minated by a moon in its first quarter Miss Fan- 
shawe, pleading indisposition, had retired to her 
room early. 

Behind the seat there was a small door in the wall, 
opening on a path leading to the stable. Directly in 
Continued cn page 18 


HOW THE INDIAN FINALLY BECAME A MAN 






I N' his little cabin on a bold 
headland jutting out into the 
Niobrara River (the Swift Run- 
ning Water) in Northern Nebraska, 
there has just died an old Indian, 
chief of the once powerful Ponca 
tribe, in his last days reduced to 
want, and left without a single 
follower. His name was Standing 
Bear, and thirty years ago he was 
the most talked about Indian in 
North America. He made of the 
Indian a man. 

Previous to 1870 the western 
Indians were considered as minors 
and were in absolute charge of the 
Government They hail no legal 
rights whatever; did not, and 
could not, own a single piece of 
property; could not cast a vote; 
and, in fact, were just like so many 
horses belonging to the Govern- 
ment. 

Standing Bear changed all that, 
gave them citizenship and legal rights, and placed 
them in such position that they could own land and 
property. That was the reason he was the most 
talked about Indian; that was the reason Henry 
W. Longfellow, Wendell Phillips, John G. Whittier, 
Miss Alcott, Holmes, and other well known men and 
women of letters made of this western Indian a 
friend and an equal. 

The Poncas lived in Northern Nebraska, and for 
years were the bulwark that stood between the 
white settlements along the Platte River and the 
fierce Sioux Indians from the north. The Poncas 
fought the white man's battles for years, or until 
there were enough whites in the territory to under- 
take their own defense. In this war the Poncas 
lost seven hundred braves, and were rewarded by 
Congress with the fee simple title to an entire Indian 
reservation. 
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Removed from Their Homes 

’HEN Carl Schurz was made Secretary of the 
Interior in Hayes' Cabinet, he issued an order 
removing the Poncas from their reservation and send- 
ing them to Indian Territory. Here they remained, in 
a strange country, without Government rations and 
without any means of support, until many of them 
died. Among the dead was a young son of the 
chief Standing Bear. 

When his son died. Standing Bear rebelled. 
Gathering thirty of his followers, he placed the 
body of his son in a wagon and started for the an- 
cestral burying ground of the Poncas, on the Niobrara 
River, seven hundred and fifty miles to the north 

But the department ordered General Crook, then 
stationed at Fort Omaha, to arrest and imprison 
these Indians; and this was done when the cavalcade 
reached the Omaha reservation in Nebraska. To- 
gether with the body of the boy, the Indians were 
brought to Fort Omaha and held awaiting further 
orders from Schurz. 

There was a wave of indignation through the 
town of Omaha when it became known that Stand- 
ing Bear, who had for years prevented the Sioux 
from raiding the white settlements, had been ar- 
rested, and an effort was made to help him. Thomas 


II. Tibbies, then a young man, 

|^\ proceedings under the fourteenth 

amendment to the Constitution, 
Hi which declares that all persons born 

in the United States are citizens 
thereof and shall not be deprived 
of liberty without due process of 
law. Up to that time Indians had 
never been considered citizens; they 
were simply wards of the Govern- 
ment. to lie done with just as the 
department having charge of them 
chose t ft do with them. John Lee 
Webster, then a young lawyer, to- 
day one of the leading members of 
the bar in the West, anil A. J. 
Popple ton, at that time general 
attorney for the Union Pacific- 
railroad undertook the legal end of the work, though 
they received no fee. 

'1 he case was brought before the late Judge Dundy 
in federal court, and was one of the most important 
ever brought liefore any court in the land. The writ 
was served on General Crook, as he was in direct 
command of the fort where the Indians were im- 
prisoned. 

His Speech Made the Decision 
•"THE court scene was unique: army officers in full 
dress uniform, civilians in business suits, gaily 
dressed women, and the thirty Indian prisoners 
dressed in feathers and gaudy blankets. After the 
arguments were completed. Judge Dundy electri- 
fied the audience by announcing that Standing Bear 
would make a plea for himself and his people. None 
in the room with the exception of the army officers 
and General Crook had ever heard an Indian chief 
speak. Standing Bear could not sjieak a word of 
English; but a good interpreter was secured. 

The chief rose. Half facing the audience, he held 
out his right hand and stood motionless so long 
that the stillness of death which had settled down 
on the audience became almost unbearable. At last, 
holding his arm up toward the Judge, he said: 

“That hand is not the color of yours; but if I 
prick it the blood will flow and I shall feel pain. 
The blood is the color of yours. 

"God made me, and I am a man. 

"I never committed a crime. If I had, I should 
not stand here to make a defense. I should suffer 
the punishment and make no complaint.” 

Still standing, half facing the audience, he looked 
past the Judge out of a window as if gazing far into 
the distance. Then he continued: 

"1 seem to lie standing on the bank of a great 
river with my wife and little girl by my side. I 
cannot cross the river, and impassable cliffs rise be- 
hind me. 1 hear the noise of great waters; I look 
and see a flood coming. The water rises to our feet, 
and then to our knees. My little girl stretches her 
hands to me and cries, ‘Save me!’ 

“I stand where no member of my race ever stood 
before. There is no tradition to guide me. The 
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chiefs who have preceded me knew nothing of the 
circumstances that surround me. I only hear my 
little girl say. ‘Save me!’ 

“In despair I look toward the cliffs behind me. I 
seem to see a dim trail that may lead to a way of 
life; but no Indian ever passed over that trail It 
looks to lie impassable. I make the attempt. I 
take my child by the hand, and my wife follows 
me. <Hir hands and our feet are torn by the sharp 
rocks, and our trail is marked by our blood. At 
last 1 see a rift in the rocks. A little way beyond 
there are green prairies. The Swift Running Water 
pours down between the green islands There are 
the graves of my fathers. There again we will 
pitch our tepee and build our fires. 1 see the light 
of the world just ahead.” 

The chief liecame silent again ; then, turning toward 
the Judge, said, “But in the center of that path 
there stands a man. Behind him I see soldiers like 
the leaves of the trees. If that man gives permis- 
sion, I may pass on to life and liliert v. If he refuses, 
I must go back and sink forever beneath the raging 
flood.” 

Another pause, and then in a lower tone, with 
his hand still held out appealingly, “ You are that 
man!” 

There was silence in the room as the chief sat 
down. Some tears ran down the Judge’s face. Gen- 
eral Crook leaned forward and covered his face with 
his hands. Some of the women sobbed. 

All at once the audience rose as one man and 
surged over to shake the hands of the old chief, and 
there was a scene in that court room never equaled 
liefore nor since. 

Several days later Judge Dundy handed down his 
decision, setting Standing Bear free and making of 
the Indian a man. He afterward said that Standing 
Bear’s address had secured the decision. 

The Chief on a Lecture Tour 

COON afterward. Standing Bear, accompanied by 
^ Tibbies and the Indian girl, Bright Eyes, the 
latter as interpreter, went East, and for three years 
the tall, straight Indian spoke almost every night on 
the wrongs of the Indians. And so well did he de- 
pict these wrongs that public opinion became 
aroused to such a pitch that Congress passed laws 
forever putting an end to Indian outbreaks. 
Never, since the decision of the Uhited States court 
that an Indian is a man. with the rights of other 
men. has there been an outbreak, except the single 
short war of 1800. worked up by the wilv old Sitting 
Bull and beginning and ending with the battle of 
Wounded Knee, a war that lasted less than one 
week. 

The only rights enjoyed by a white man that are 
withheld from an Indian, are that the white man can 
take whisky into his own home, while an Indian 
cannot; and an Indian cannot sell the land 
given him by the Government, until twenty-five 
years after the deed is handed to him. The Indian 
has every other right possessed by a white man — 
and all liecause Standing Bear made a speech liefore 
Judge Dundy in Omaha in 1879. 
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“Deep Breathing is mere 
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—Prof. CharUt Muatar 
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front of where they sat was an ol<j fashioned 
sun dial. It was altogether a romantic sjx»t. 
one well fitted for a tryst, natural or super- 
natural. Perhaps Valeska thought it too ro- 
mantic: for after sitting with Astro for awhile 
she rose and paced impatiently up and down. 
He did not try to keep her with him. Her 
nearness seemed almost dangerous to his con- 
centration of mind, to his watchfulness. 

At ten t/clock a sound ijehind him attracted 
his attention. Valeska was some distance 
away, and he did not call her. hut stole to the 
small door in the wall and looked out. What 
he saw made him smile. He returned and, 
with a low whistle, called his assistant. 

“ We might learn some things from Gene- 
vieve and John.” he said a little sadly, “even 
if we don't learn much al*»ut the ghost from 
them." 

" Have you seen them?” she exclaimed. 

"They were bidding each other good night 
at the stable door.” 

” Then.” said Valeska. “it's my opinion that 
we'll see the ghost within a quarter of an hour. 
Let's sit down now and watch." 

They took their places on the bench again, 
and her hand stole into his. Was it the sug- 
gestion she hail received from the servants’ 
lovemaking. or did she l>egin to fear the specter ? 
With all his cleverness. Astro could not decide. 

But suddenly she sprang up. and now there 
was no doubt of her alarm. 

"There it is!" she exclaimed in a harsh 
whisper, pointing toward the shrubliery at the 
south wall 

1 |’H KKL it was at last, indeed, — a seemingly 
* sheeted form. Ixraring something that 
looked like a little child in its arms, stealing 
down the path! It approached them noise- 
lessly. In the shadow of the trees it showed 
too indistinct* for identification at the dis- 
tance Astro rose abruptly and took a step 
toward the house when immediately the thing 
sped rapidly away. Astro broke into a run' 
but when he came to the house nothing was 
to be seen. 

He went back to reassure Valeska, who 
stood, staring, trembling with excitement but 
without fear. Hardly had he reached her. 
however, when her voice rang out again. 

“There! On the roof!" she cried- 

Astro looked and beheld the figure gliding 
swiftly along the top of the building. The vi- 
sion lasted only a moment, then disappeared. 

He spoke sharply. “ Valeska, run up to Mi" 
Fanshawe's room and awaken her! Tell her 
I want h<r to see this!" 

Valeska ran up the brick walk, passed 
through a door in the middle of the south wall, 
and entered the homo The halls had !>een 
left lighted and she found her way easily to 
Miss Fanshawe's room Here she knocked on 
the door, at fir>t softly, then with increasing 
vehemence. Trying the door, she found it 
locked. No one answered- 

She flew down stairs again, and was about 
to go for Astro, when a sound attracted her 
attention. Down the hall, toward the back 
stairs, she saw something or some one pass and 
disappear. Her thoughts flew to Genevieve, 
and. with a new desire to awaken Miss Fan- 
shawe. she went up stairs again and knocked. 

This time there was a noise inside the 
chamber. — a rattle, a chair being moved. — and 
in a few moments the door was partly opened 
and Miss Fanshawe looked out. At the same 
moment Genevieve appeared in the upjier hall 

For a moment \ aleska could not decide 
what to say. If, as she suspected, Genevieve 
had been, in some strange way. impersonating 
the phantom, she dared not tell of it before 
her. She slipped inside Miss Fanshawe's room, 
which was not lighted. 

“ We have seen the ghost, and Astro wished 
vou to come out; but it is undoubtedly too 
late now. I wish your door had been unlocked, 
so I might have awakened you without making 
so muen noise." 

Miss Fanshawe wrung her hands. Her long 
black hair streamed over her white night dress; 
the costume and her aspect of extreme dis- 
arrav made her figure almost grotesque. 

“It's terrible, terrible!” she moaned. "I 
don't see why I should !>c tortured so. I don't 
want to see it! I couldn’t l»ear it!” She broke 
into a violent fit of sobbing. 

Genevieve knocked at the door and entered. 
"I'll attend to her. miss," she said to Valeska. 
“I'm used to her when she has the hysterics, 
and. I can calm her down if you'll only leave 
us." 

. There seemed nothing better to do. and 
Valeska went down stairs and passed into the 
garden again. Astro strode up to her. a lighted 
cigar in his mouth. 

"Well?" 

Valeska narrated what had happened. 

“We mustn't be caught that way again. 
I'll ask her to leave the door unlocked to- 
morrow night. Well, there's nothing further 
to do to-ntght. I propose that we turn in." 

“But have you found out who or what it 
is.'" Valeska asked, still trembling with the ex- 
citement. 

Astro smiled- “ I'll have a trap for the ghost 
to-morrow, and if she appears you'll see. It's 
only a question of h>>w to do it delicately and 
safely. But it’s most amusing. I think I wa- 
never so entertained.” 

“ Why. did you see it after I left ? ” she asked. 

“I should say I did! It was as good as a 
cireu-. But you must go to bed. Good night.” 

AS they went out into the garden the next 
night. Astro showed Valeska a nickeled 
brass cylinder he had concealed in his inside 
pocket . 

“Here’s what an automobilist calls an oil 


gun." he explained. “ It works like a large 
syringe, and is loaded with blue paint. I 
might also mention that the lightning rod 
running up and down the house wall side of 
those windows is already painted bright blue. 
If I don't succeed in shooting our extremely 
lively little friend the spook with this gun. I 
expect the lightning rod to streak her up with 
blue stripes sufficient for identification." 

Valeska gazed at the moonlit house in wonder. 
“The lightning rod'" she exclaimed. " It isn't 
possible for anyone to climb up there! Do you 
mean to say — " 

“Wait, and vou'll >ee some of the prettiest 
ground and lofty tumbling outside of vaude- 
ville." was his reply. 

“ But it runs up beside Genevieve's window' 
It isn't possible for that girl to climb down 
from there into the garden." 

"It also runs beside Miss Fanshawe’s win- 
dow. It may be possible for her. I assure 
vou. she's an athlete.” 

" But how could any human being get on 
the roof so quickly?” 

” If you’ll go round there, you'll see. Once 
you climb the north wall, you can almost 
reach the first balcony L'p the column to the 
second is easy enough. On the other side 
there's a stout ivy vine that makes a practical 
ladder to the very top " 

"But why. why. why?” Valeska almost 
wailed the words. 

"Ah. vou haven’t read Metchnikoff. But 
look!" 

r T , HFV were standing beside the central pool 
now, and he pointed to Miss Fanshawe’s 
window, clearly visible from this part of the 
garden. The moonlight struck the glass as 
the sash was raised. A form looked out. 
climl»ed rapidly across the sill, lowered itself 
till it hung by the hands, and then dropped 
lightly to the top of the garden wall. Quick 
as had l>een its appearance and disappearance, 
something was visible, tucked under one arm. 
While they stood fascinated, a white object 
appeared on the grass of the garden plot, the 
figure of a woman with hair streaming about 
her shoulders, apparently carrying a child. It 
came a few steps toward them, then retreated 
swiftly and made for the bushes bv the north 
wall. In another instant it appeared atop the 
wall, and <wung [up to tTie first balcony of 
the jtortico. still bearing its little burden. A 
few minutes more, and it reappeared on the 
roof 

“ Quick now!” cried Astro. “ Run up to Miss 
Fanshawe's room and go in and wait for her 
to return. I'll hide in the bushes by the south 
wall and pop her full of blue paint. If I miss, 
there's the lightning rod. her only way to enter 
the room." 

“ But what shall I say — how can I accuse 
her of it?" 

Astro stopped suddenly and looked at her. 
“Whv. my dear. I forgot. Is it possible you 
haven't guessed it yet? Miss Fanshawe is 
asleep. It's somnambulism, that's all. But 
hurry! Make any excuse if she's awake; if 
she's not. don't awaken her Let her go to 
bed herself." 

Valeska flew into the hou'e and up stairs. 
Miss Fanshawe had kept her promise and had 
left her door unlocked Valeska entered. 

The window was still up. There was no one 
in the bed. One pillow was missing. On 
the instant Valeska understood the secret of 
the baby that the specter was supposed to 
carry. 

She slipped into the corner and waited. In 
a few moments a form appeared in the win- 
dow. blocking out the light. A wriggle and a 
twist, and it sprang lightly in, and Miss Fan- 
shawe stixxl revealed in the moonlight, in her 
nightdress, now streaked and spattered with 
blue stains. In her arms she still held the 
pillow, us a mother holds her bal>e. Her eyes 
stared straight before her without power of 
sight. 

\ aleska. more moved by this uncanny vision 
than if it had been a supernatural visitation, 
stole silently away and rejoined the master. 

J DON’T see how it was possible, even though 

I saw it with my own eves!" she said, as 
they sat down on the l>eni : h to talk it over 
liefore sleeping. "A frail woman like that to 
climb to the second story up a rod. to the roof 
even! I’ve heard stories of somnambulists be- 
fore ; but this is miraculous!" 

" If you had read Metchnikoff.” said Astro, 
smoking calmly, “you would have found that 
such a case as this is not rare: and vou would 
have discovered the explanation. The fact is 
that in somnambulism and in hysteria persons 
often revert atavistically to the characteris- 
tic' of their simian ancestors. They are often 
able to jump and run and climb’ like apes 
while in this abnormal condition. Miss Fan- 
shawe. as we had already observed, possesses 
many still active functions of her monkey an- 
cestry. which in most men and women have 
liecome atrophied with disuse. Her appendix 
was large, like those of the apes. She bore 
traces of this also in the hair on her lip. in her 
ability to use her ears, in the development of 
the muscles of her b>C'. It was evident to me. 
at my first glance at her. that she was. if not 
abnormal, at least peculiar. In her waking 
state, of course, she is a highly refined and 
cultured lady. Under the influence of hys- 
teria. or in this strange somnambulistic con- 
dition. she merely reverts to type. You know 
that newlxam babies can hang from their 
hands, like monkeys, but soon lose that power. 
MLvs Fanshawe loses her extraordinary agility 
in her waking moments, and regains it while 
asleep.” 

“ But why the blue paint ? " said Valeska. “ If 
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'•u knew the senvt of the Fanshawr ghext. 
w hy <ii«ln’t you tell lu-r at first?" 

"Would you have itheved it po.'sible.'" he 
uskt-il. snuling 

Valeska eonfesseil she would not 

"Neither would Miss Fanshawe. And be- 
sides it would have been necessary to explain 
the origin of my suspicions. Xo woman wniiltl 
are to lie told 'that she resembled an ap«-. fcml 
1 don’t intent! t<> explain Metchnikofi's theory 
to her or to point out her vestigial organs 
which are not vestigial. Xo. 1 1! merely tell 
her <he walks m her sleep, as is proved by the 
blue paint on her night dress, and advise her 
either to lock the window when she retires ..i 


to have a companion to watch her I <lon t 
think anyone will see the gho-t again. 

T WOXDKR.” lie added thoughtfullv. as they 
1 walked toward the house, if. after all. 1 
hadn't better liegin to investigate the ghost 
of vour pa~t. little girl!” He took her hand 
aflVi ti< matelv. 

"Well, you won't find any vestigial ign- in 
that, anyway.” -he answered. "Ami.” he 
added, "I'm glad 1 can't wiggle my ears or 
pick up thing' with my to-s I'd rather be a 
lady while I 'm asleep " 

The next story of the Seer of See rets. "The 
Trouble a itli 1 uilvecr," will op poor February i -i 


The Ring and the Man 


Continued from page 10 


I give up the battle for the mayoralty?” 

"That’s about it.” 

“ Why are you offering me anything, if you 
possess this power anti are confident as to 
your information? Why don’t you publish 
this stuff and knock me out without giving 
me any chance to withdraw?” 

“See here Gormlv, it ain’t for you to ques- 
tion! It's for you to do what you're told! 
We've deciiled that this is the way this scheme 
is going to be worked; that’s all there is to it. 
If we have our reasons for not publishing the 
stud, why they're ours; they’re not yours.” 

"1 suppose." said Gormlv, “that you think, 
alter you have forced me to withdraw, if I 
should do so — ” 

"There ain't no 'if’ about it. You’ve got 
to!" 


and I'd like to have you hear what I have tc 
say and witness all that occurs.” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

"Are you ready, Mr. Clialoner?” 

“Quite ready, sir.” 

J T was Gormly's habit — a bail one, but one 

that he had never been able to overcoim — 
to walk up and down as he dictated, lie 
stepped over to the desk lie fore Ik- spoke, 
selected a cigar with great care, lighted it 
amid breathless silence, and the chief noticed 
with admiration that the hand that held the 
match did not tremble a particle. 

"To-night at half after eleven o'clock,” be- 
gan Gormlv, "the Chief of Police of the citv of 
New York—” 

" You needn’t bring me into it!" roared 


" We'll pass that by. I suppose you think Connell, sitting up. 
you can bleed me, blackmail me, put me “Will you have the good 

on vour li-t of contributors, to the end of >ir?” cried Gormlv. "I ; 


on your li-t of contributors, to the end of 
time.” 

"Nobody ever said Vou was a fool. George 
•jormlv,” remarked the chief with a gleam of 
approbation in hi- eye " but you -ee we've got 
you dead to rights. You're helpless; there’s 
nuthing you can do. Why. man. all I've got 
to do is to go down to the Di-trict Attorney 
and swear out a warrant to have you arre-ted 
for murder! We’ve got our fingers on the 
woman you ran away with — and a pretty 
looking old hag she is now, too! She don't 
want to be mixed up in it ; but we've got hold 
of her, and if necessary she'll swear that you 
did it. We've located several people that 
used to live in Camp Kill Devil who remember 
the circumstances. One of ’em said, and the 
woman corroborates it. that you wrote an ac- 
knowledgment with your own hand, saying 
that you shot up the man, and you left it in 
the cabin. Maybe we can turn that up too. 
It’s all as clear as day. I don't really know 
why I stay here talking about it any longer, 
except 1 rather enjoy seeing you squirm. ' 

"Have you seen me squirm any yet, 
chief?” 

“ Xo, not yet ; but I can imagine how you’re 
feeling beneath that iron composure of yours. 
I've had to deal with too many blackguards 
and criminals not to know that.” 

" And I suppose that some of your knowledge 
is introspective as well?" 

"What are you giving me?” answerftl the 
other, to whom the language was more or less 
Greek. " We’ve arranged it this way." 

" May I ask who * we ' is ? ” 

"Certainly. There's no secrets between us 
now. Haldane. Van Slykc. McDonald. Ruther- 
ford. Callahan. Munson, Warren, Habberley, 
and myself. You see we rather run things m 
'little old New York. Well.” the man threw 
up his hands, laid down his cigar, and yawned 
prodigiously, "it's getting late. I’ll take that 
withdrawal and go. ’ 

■VT/OULDX’T it be better for me to have my 
secretary here." said Gormlv. "and dic- 
tate what I have to sav? Let him make a 
number of carbon copies of it, so that wc could 
send it to all the papers?” 

" Well, if you want to let your secretary in 
on this game. 1 don't see that I’ve got any ob- 
jections,” said the chief. "Of course, the more 
that knows it, the slimmer'll be- — However, I 
guess I can settle with him. Bring him in." 

Gormlv stepped to the door. "Mr. «'hal- 
oner,” he said, "will vou bring your notebook 
and pencils here? Mr. Chaloner, this is the 
Chief of Police, Mr. Connell.” he continued, as 
the voung man entered the room. 

“ Pleased to know you,” said Connell grimly. 

Chaloner bowed without saving anything. 

“ Will you be seated. Mr Chaloner. and take 
a statement from my dictation. By the way," 
he pushed a button on the desk, and the door 
into the hall opened instantly, with suspicious 
promptness, it might have been thought, had 
any of the party given it any attention, 
"Somes." said Gormlv, "1 want you.” The 
servant stepped into the room. " Lock the 
door, please, so that I may lie sure we are not 
interrupted.” 

The command was instantly obeyed. 

The thief of Police stared. " You ain’t go- 
ing to let this English pup into the game, are 
you?” he growled. 

Somes’ hand*- clenched and tightened; his 
teeth locked; but he was too well trained to 
say anything. 

“Why not?” asked Gormlv nonchalantly 
enough. "He'll have to take the slips to the 
papers.” 

" I’ll 'tend to that myself.” 

“ Very well. But so long as he is here, I have 
no objection to. his remaining. Have you?” 

" It’s your funeral, not mine. 1 can take 
care of him too. I guess," was the answer. 

"Now.” said Gormlv. "this gentleman, as 
you know, is the Chief of Police.” 

" Yes, sir.” said Somes. 

" He has asked me to dictate a certain state- 
ment to the people of the city of New York, 


odness to lx- silent, 
im dictating this 

statement, not you!” 

“Well, you're going to dictate what I siV." 
thundered the chief, slamming his big hand 
down on the desk, "or 1 11 — " 

"Keep back there, Somes,” 'aid Gormlv 
sharply as the man stepped forward. Ins face 
aflame. " I can deal with this man. Omncll," 
he continued, “you are going to -it right there 
until I've fini-hed with you.” 

"Am I?” roared the chief. "We’ll see!" 

He threw his big fat hand round to his hip 
pocket, but he wasn't quick enough m his 
motion. Before he could feel the stex-k of his 
own pistol, he found himself looking down the 
barrel of a thirty-two which Gormlv' had pro- 
duced from somewhere, the chief was too 
dazed to know where. 

" Throw up your hands, chief!" said Gormlv. 

There was something in the man’s voice 
and look that made the chief, who was not 
unfamiliar with desperate men, comply. Up 
went his huge hands in the air 

"Now. Somes,” said Gormlv, "see what he 
has on him.” 

The valet quickly extracted a heavy Colt's 
repeating pistol from the chief’s hip pocket 
He ran his hands lightly over the man's cloth- 
ing-on the other side. 

“I think that'll be all. sir.” 

"Good. Give it to me." Gormlv laid th.* 
two pistols down on the desk by the side of the 
secretary. “Now. Somes." he s ;ii icl, "vou 
stand right behind him. and if he attempts to 
gt't out of his chair keep him down." 

"You’re assaulting an officer of the law!" 
roared the chief, snapping hi> fingers. 

" You ought to be man enough to know that 
the game's against you so far." said Gormlv. 
"and keep quiet until I get through. Then 
I'll give you a chance to talk Are vou ready 
now. Mr. Chaloner?” 

“Quite ready, sir,” was the imperturbable 
answer of that mo \ excellent young man. 

To he continued next Sunday 


ORIENTAL SERVANTS 

I X these days of loud wailing about the 
haughty domestic, exorbitant wages, and 
small returns, it is soothing to recall the effi- 
ciency and submissive service of the oriental 
servant. 

In India the indispensable “ l>oy" does every- 
thing. — “boy” being a generic name regard- 
less of age or native dignity, — receiving in re- 
muneration the equivalent of twelve to four- 
teen dollars a month at the most. He buys 
your railroad tickets, checks your luggage, 
settles the clamors of luggage coolies, gives 
your tips, and shoos away the hordes of beg- 
gars; telegraphs to hotels" for your rooms, and 
takes care of them when you get there; makes 
the bed. brings the afternoon tea. stands be- 
hind your chair at table and serves you: 
brings your account when you leave, and 
wrangles for you over its inevitable extortions. 

At the dak bungalows he forages for your 
meals, and, if necessary, cooks them. He pro- 
duces washmen. sewing men. and all sorts of 
dealers in everything on demand. He makes 
up your bed on sleeping cars, and replenishes 
your supply of ice and soil a. He runs vour 
errands, cleans your lxiots ami hats, dams 
your stockings, and mends your clothes. 

When you walk abroad, he attends you and 
directs you to the bazaars where you will lx- 
nibbed least. — receiving his commission later 
from an appreciative proprietor. 

For even.' rupee intrusted to him for general 
expenditure he renders an account, and though 
he doubt ’ess mbs you gently he does not let 
others do it (and it is distinctly advantage- 
ous to be mbbed bv one person rather than a 
score). 

He is silent and noiseless, salaams whenever 
you speak to him. and never enters your pres- 
ence with Jiis shoes on or his turban off. 

And finallv. his multifarious day ended, he 
wraps himself in his shawl and sleeps across 
your threshold. 
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Prevent eolil* tieeoming dee| -seated 


Rheumatism in Shoulder 

Relieved by using .Wrack's Plasters. 
Athletes use them for 

Stiffness or Soreness of muscles 


Greatest External ften, ert . 

Has relieved and cured thousands 

‘Send postal with name and address to .74 Canal Si.. X Y., for book of tesiimor.iais 
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‘Used while 
you sleep.’ 


for Whooping 
Cough, Croup, 
Sore Throat, 
Coughs, Bron- 
chitis, Colds, 
Diphtheria, Catarrh. 

Ynpori/.ed C rexolrne slops ihr paroxysms -i 

Whooping 1 ougli Kvtr dreaded • roup cannot e\isl 
where ftestilene is used 

II .its dun 1 iy on the nose and throat, making 
breathing easy in the vase ui olds; '« -el lies the sore 
throat and stops the rough 

OcMOlcne is * powerful germicide, ailing both as 
a • uralivr and preventive ill contagious diseases. 

Il is .1 I, rt.n lo sufferers from Asthma 
Oenolenr'H best ie. ommrndation is its 30 years 
of successful use. 

For Sale By All Druggist*. 

Sr hi i Postal tor Descriptive Beekltt. 

Cresolene Antiseptic I lirn.it Tablets (nr llie irr laird 
1hro.1i, of your dr..gg:si or fioin us, 10c* in stamps. 

THE MPO-CRESOLERE CO , 180 Fulton St., Hi* ftrk 

Laeming-Miles Building. Montreal, Canada. 


Darken Your Gray Hair 

EHJBY’S HAIR COLORING HERBS 

retlore * ray . n naked or faded bair to its nat- 
ural color, beauty and aoftneta. Present* the 
bair from foiling out, promote* ft* growth, 
prevent* dandruff, and give* the bair a *oft. 
gloaiy and healthy appearance. IT WILL. 
MOT STAIN THE SCALP. I* not aticky or 
dirty.contaimuoaugarof lead. nitrate lilear. 
copperaa. or poiaona of any kind, but fa com- 
poaed of root*, herb*, bark* and flower*. 
PACKAGE MAKES ONE PINT. It will 
prodnretbe jnoat luxuriant treaar* from dry.roarae and wiry 
hair. and hrfhg bark the color itoriginaliy waa beforeit turned 
Full eixe package aent by mail, poatpaid. for 25 cent*. 
K HERB CO.. Block 60. Bt. Louis. Mo. 
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DO TOC WANT TO 

Make More Money? 

More than many a man makes at a trade? Do 
ou want to make extra money in your spare 
ime? We want Agents for the 

RADIUMUE HONING STROP 



A new discovery, covered by 16 patent*. The 
most popular and quickest selling specialty 
ever put out. Anybody can eell it at 
sight. Big valne for the money. 
Guaranteed to give satisfaction or 
money back Fine BI7AB CQCC 
with every Strop. ImAUIl iflbC 
Let ns shew yon how to make from 6 
. to S10 a day. No experience neces- 
sary Outfit free to worker*. Write today. 
E. TMNU MTE. CS. SIS Barasy Nk, Maytag B. 


Your Mirror Will Tell 

Your mirror will prove to you that 
Carmen Powder enhances the natural 
beauty of the complexion. 

It adds a charming freshness of color- 
ing. Makes the skin fine of texture and 
conceals every blemish. 

Carmen 

Powder 

blends exquisitely with the flesh tints — 
never looks blotchy nor artificial — never 
shows. 

No other powder has the same lovely 
effect nor the same delightful fragrance. 
A tint for each complexion |- e\ 

For sale everywhere — JuC 

Stattobd-Millxb Co . Ft Louia, Mo. 


Brat ea Approval. Sand No Mossy. $1.60 

WE WILL TRUST YOU TEN DAYS. BAllSWITCS 

Send a lock of yOBf hair, and me will mail a at. tf-ia. abort a t e * * 

fine human bair switch to match. If you Bod It 
a Mg bargain, remit |1 .80 In ten day*, or acll S 
and gat yonr awlteh fee*. Kxira shades a HtUa 
more. IbcIom 6c. po«ugc. Pro* beauty book 
abewiag laicat attic of bair d reining — also high 
grade ■wile be., pompadour*, wig,, etc. 

Abbs Ayaro, Dept. 12. Jf 

IT Qalacy It., Chicago “ 





HAIR GROWS! 

when our CAP Is osrd a few minutes daily. 
80 day*’ free trial under option to buy for KS 
or retorn Cap. Cure* Dandruff, atop* falling 
hair, atarta a new healthy growth. 8end your 
name for tfeatlmunala and booklet. 

MODERN VACUUM CAP CO. 

M 40* Barclay. Denver. Col®. 


Il/*ll V CaII laid, house, farm or other 
nr III YOU oCll improved «.r unimproved real 
v , ■ 1 w w estate in city, town or country 

anywhere, patent, aut.-mobilr, bonds or securities, business 
or other property , or any good money making proposition 
If so. send I.U K'IC price, terms, full description, ref- 
crrnccs MYKICK SYNDICATE, Springfield, Mass 
Ours is ihc largest body of Cash buyers in America— a 
market al a fair priie for everything of merit. 


BUY Pt&MBING SUPPLIES 
AT WHOLESALE 









